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lovely Sunday afternoon in April, and at three o'clock in the
afternoon he landed with three of his officers and a native
Tahitian (a bright boy who wanted to see the world) to take
possession of the new continent on behalf of his Britannic
Majesty. The natives, never having heard of his Britannic
Majesty, showed the White Man's delegation very little re-
spect, and welcomed these emissaries with spears and stones.
As always happens in such cases, the firing of a few muskets
was enough to put the fear of God into the naked savages, who
immediately fled into the bushes and were never seen again
while the Endeavour remained in port.

For those interested in such details, the first White Man
to set foot on the cast coast of Australia was a midshipman
by the name of Isaac Smith. But this fact need not disturb
Herr Hitler's sensitive feelings about the young man's pos-
sible racial antecedents. Young Isaac was a ioo-pcr<ent. Aryan.
He happened to be a cousin of Captain Cook's wife, and was
.considered as a member of the family, for after Captain
Cook's untimely death he devoted himself with touching
fidelity to looking after the widow of his former commander.
When he retired from the Navy, with the rank of a Rear-
Admiral, he took full charge of her af&irs and saw to it that
she never was in need, as a grateful Government had forgotten
to take any adequate measures that might have provided for
her support and for that of her family. Three of her chil-
dren died in infancy. Of the other three James, the eldest, had
been drowned off the Isle of Wight in the year 1794 while he
was in command of a small sloop-of -war. The second one,
Nathaniel, had been lost at the age of sixteen in H.M.S,
Thunderer, which had gone to the bottom of the ocean with
all on board, while the third one, destined for the Church,
had died while a student at Cambridge. And so the old lady
had been left alone with her husband's gold medals and his
ornamental swords and her slender royal pension. Somebody
had to look after her, and the excellent Isaac Smith (himself